What the f*ck
[Intro]

What the fuck

 

[Verse 1]

Get home wasted at 3 a.m

My roommates and my closest friends

The music's loud and the fun won't end

They know it's my favorite way to start my day

They know

 

[Chorus]

And I'm freezing in 104 degrees

What the fuck's wrong with me

What the fuck's wrong with me

Beneath the canopy I squeeze onto the floor between

What the fuck's wrong with me

What the fuck's wrong with me

What the fuck's wrong with me

What the fuck's wrong with me

 

[Verse 2]

I miss my grandma and my aunts

We'd wine and dine

And we'd all slow dance

Listened to "At Last" on the record player

And I miss last June

But it doesn't matter

Does it?

I know

 

[Pre-Chorus]

It doesn't matter

Does it?

I know

It doesn't matter

Does it?

I know

It doesn't matter

Does it?

I know

It doesn't matter

Does it?

 

[Chorus]

I got in trouble with the police

Lost all my friends

Turned into enemies

One by one

They're all leaving me

Say it's not my fault

But I wish it was 'cause I

Took too long with the plans I planned

The auto shop and the flannel pants

I called your name

But you never looked up

I'm enough

But I'm scared that you're done

I'm enough

But I'm scared that you're done

I'm enough

But I'm scared that you're done

What the fuck
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